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next. I glowed with pride, for I thought he was silent
from amazement at our valour. At last he spoke. " Did
Akbar capture Chitor?" he asked. " Yes," I said.
'And Allah-ud~din?" "Yes," I said. "It has been
three times utterly sacked." Then he laughed. " Those old
Mussulmans must have been brave fellows," he said. "No,"
I told him. " It was our Rajputs who were brave. Three
times they sent their wives and daughters into the flames,
and then rushed to their own death outside the walls."
" And why? " he asked. So I told him of our great God-
dess, the holy Guardian of Chitor, and how, age after
age, she has stood and called for the blood of our kings
and nobles. He seemed to understand; but I do not think
he respected us any the more.

SANGRAM SINGH (angrily)^ The man was a foreigner,
and an unbeliever. Why do you tell us what he thought?

AJIT SINGH : Did you not explain that we were forced
to act as we did from want of food?

SARUP SINGH:  I did.  But he said,  "Three times
makes it look like a Rajput habit"

BHIM SINGH : Did he not see how brave our fathers
were?

SARUP SINGH : I cannot say if he saw. What he said
was, ** I used to think, from what I had heard, that the
Rajputs alone of all people did not know fear. But now I
,see that despair was your kind of fear." I was angry, and
I said that despair was not fear. " At any rate, it did the
same work," he replied.

BHIM SINGH (scornfully): Did he ever say what the
English would have done at Chitor?